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enemies, and was not a native of Manipur,
so had no home or relations in the place
to whom she could fly for protection. I
felt her desertion very much. She was
only a native, but she was at any rate a
woman, and better than no one in a case
like that. However, there was no good to
be got out of thinking over her departure,
and I had as much as I could do as it
was to keep the other servants up to the
mark, and get them to understand that
dinner that evening would have to be
gone^ through the same as usual. Mr.
Quinton and three of the others amused
themselves by playing whist until dinner-
time, as, of course, going out was an im-
possibility ; and I went to the kitchen to
superintend the arrangements there, and to
make preparations for the next day, as I
knew that if there were fighting going on,
I should be left without a single servant,
and so resolved to get as much work out
of them while they were there as was